THE KING'S FLIGHT
man of about fifty-five—a certain Maurice Duplay. He
was a cabinetmaker by trade (not a workman, but an
employer) and had amassed a snug little fortune, in-
vested in building property, which in ordinary times
yielded him an income of some 15,000 francs. He had
once retired from business, but times being hard and
most of his property standing empty, had been forced
to start up his shop again, and employed several work-
men. Although by social status a bourgeois, he was a
staunch Jacobin and a great admirer of the "Incorrupt-
ible". He now made his way to Robespierre, whom he
already knew, and begged him not to return home,
where he ran the risk of being arrested, but to be his
overnight guest.
The danger was real enough. During the succeeding
days, the victorious reaction started a drive upon the
radicals. Marat's presses were smashed, and such of the
republican leaders as had not fled the city taken into
custody. Madame Roland tells us that fearing for
Robespierre's safety, she went that night to the Rue
de Saintonge to offer him hospitality, but did not find
him in. Duplay's house offered a safe refuge, and as
others present urged Robespierre to accept, he con-
sented, and left the hall in the company of the cabinet-
maker.
As they went down the street, he was recognized and
cheered. One man is reported to have cried: "If we
must have a king, why not have him?" Duplay lived in
the Rue St. Honore, a short distance from the Club,
and they soon halted before a porte-cochere, in which
Duplay opened a panel door. They went through a
tunnel-like passage, crossed a court, and entered the
dining-room on the ground floor. Here, Duplay,
beaming with satisfaction at having so honoured a
guest, presented Robespierre to his wife—a motherly-
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